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you are not in agreement in this matter;   it is
another husband . .  .

CHRYS. Hold your tongue, you prating baggage!
Take your fill of philosophising with her, and do
not meddle with rny actions. Tell her my intention,
and caution her well not to provoke me. You can
go and do so at once.

ARIS. Excellent: you are doing wonders.

CUT. What rapture! What joy ! Ah ! how sweet
is my lot!

CHRYS. Come, take her hand and go in front of us;
take her to her room. Ah 1 what sweet caresses !
My heart feels warmed at the sight of all these
tender emotions; they make my old flesh young
again, and bring back to remembrance thoughts of
my own love affairs. Come.

END   OP  THE  THIRD  ACT

ACT   IV

SCENE I
ARMANDE, PHILAMINTB

ARM. Yes-, she did not hesitate for a moment: she
made a boast of her obedience. Hardly was there
time for her heart to receive permission before she
surrendered it before my very eyes; she seemed less
to follow the wishes of a father, than to enjoy set-
ting at defiance the commands of a mother.

PHIL. I will soon show her to which of the two the
laws of reason make her submit, and whether she
shall be ruled by her father or her mother, mind
or body, form or matter.